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and she regarded him as a child. She was
maternal as well as voluptuous, and so could
easily believe that by gratifying herself she was
also benefiting him.

We have already noted her arrival in Paris. She
had then confessed that her one object was to live
fully, intoxicatingly. She would take as much of
love and fame as she could find. One of her
ancestors was the Marechal de Saxe ; her mother
was " a daughter of the people." A rich mixture of
blood ran in her veins. Jules Sandeau had
provided her with her first love-affair and her
pen name. She met Prosper Merimee, who, she
said, failed to love her only because he did not
understand her. Where was the man who could
master her ? She looked for him in vain. It was
her " search for truth.5' Meanwhile she was
playing her part in the intellectual struggles of
the age and contributing her share to its wordy
literature. In Lelia she uttered her great cry of
despair, and then, soon after, tried to call back
her words. She thought she had blasphemed
Nature, perhaps even God. For He was not a
God of vengeance. He had sealed her mouth by
restoring her youthful heart and compelling her
to admit that to human beings was vouchsafed
the most sublime happiness. This did not mean
that she had been surprised by a sudden, blinding
vision ; merely that another man had come into
her life. With Alfred de Musset she set out for new
and strange adventures, and continued to revolve
her egocentric being. The break was inevitable ;